254 Perhaps in his heart Pilsudski was pleased at that
firmness, for many men would have drawn back before a
threat from the first Marshal of Poland. But if he yielded,
Witos would think he had won the victory.
"I can not think of that. Dismiss the Witos Cabinet.
Then we can talk."
Perhaps in his heart Wojciechowski was pleased at
this firmness, for it was the old Pilsudski speaking, with
the iron will and energy that had more than once saved
Poland.
Neither side would give way.
"Pan Marshal, have you thought of the consequences
your decision must bring?"
All his life Pilsudski had accepted the consequences
of his acts.
"Yes."
"So we separate," said the President sadly and held
out his hand to his old friend.
The Marshal took it in greeting, touched his cap,
turned and went back to his officers and soldiers at the
end of the bridge.
Almost at once Pilsudski's attack began. The govern-
ment troops, drawn up hurriedly near the bridge ap-
proaches, could not long withstand the fury of storming
regiments and were pushed back into the city. Soon the
Marshal held the north half of Warsaw. The Radziwill
palace, the seat of the Cabinet, was surrounded by Ms
troops, but when they entered they found only a few
anxious servants. The Cabinet had fled to the Belvedere,
the house where Pilsudski had lived as Chief of State.
The government forces were centered there and along
the wide avenue running from the palace to the heart
of the city. From prisoners Pilsudski learned that large
reinforcements were expected early the next day for a
counter-attack: lie must then attack that night. But first
a parley. He sent a man by motorcycle out to the Belve-
dere where the Cabinet was meeting in all-night session.